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7 ^ The Two Noble K infmen. 

Give me the viftory of this qucSion, which 
Is true loves merit*andble£fc me with a figne 
Of thv great pleafcre. 

Here QM&kf u heard.Dove, are feeneto flutter, thej 
fall agftine upon their facts >t hen oh their knees. 

<j>al, O thsu chatfrom elevco,to ninetic raign’ft 
In mortallbofomcSjVvhofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaiie Token, which being laydj unto 
Mine innocent true heart, armes in aflurance They bon. 
My body to this bufineffe .* Let us rife 
And bow before the goddefle : Time comes on; Exeunt, 

Still CMuflcke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fheulders,a whet, 
ten wreath : One in white holding up her traine,her haire 
fine k£ with flowers s One before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde, in whichu convey d Incenfe and facet- odour /, 
which being fet upon the Altar her maides {landing t 
loofe,Jhe fets fire to it,then they curtfey and hneclc. 
Emilia. O facred.lhidowie.cold and conftant Qufene 8 
Abandoner of Re veils, mate contemplative. 

Sweet, (blitary, white as chafle, and pure 
As windefend Snow, who to thy fema 11 knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufli, 

W hich is their orders rcbe. 1 heere thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore tbine Altar, O vouchlafe 
With that thy rare greenc eye,w hich never yet 
Rehe'drhing maculate, looke on _ thy virgin, 

' Andfacred filver Miftris, lend ihine care 
( W hich nev’r heard fcuri ill terme,into whofc port 
Ne’re entred war.ton found, )to my petition 
Seafood with holy fcare ; This is my laft 
Of veftall officc,l am tiide habited. 

But mayden harted,a husband 1 haye pointed. 

But doc not know him, out oftwo.I ftiould 
Chooft onc,and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle ofele&ion of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe cne,they ate equal! precious. 
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The Two Noble K 'tnfmen. 

j could doombe neither, that which perifh’d fhould 
Goe coo’t unfentenc’dsTherefore molt modeft Queene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the trueft title in't,Let him 
Take off my wheaten Ger!and,or elfe grant 
Thefyleand qualitiel hold, I may 
Continue in thy Band. 

Here the ffynde vanifhes under the Altar s and in the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree, having one Rofe upon ih 
See what our Generali ofEbbs and Flowes 
Out from the bowells of her holy Altar 
With facred ad advances: But one Rofe, 

If well infpirdjthisBauaiie fbal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights.and I a virgin flowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck’d, 

Here it heard a fodaine twang of Inftr aments , and the 
Rofe fats from the Tree, 

The flowre is falne, the Tree defeends : O Miftris 
Thou here difcliargeft mc,I (hall be gather’d, 

Ithinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vndalpe thy Miflerie : I hope file’s pleas’d. 

Her Signet were gracious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 
5c«ena 2, Enter ‘Do PI or, lay hr and Wooer, in habite of 
Talon eon, 

Doft, Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her. ? 
Voter, O very n»uch;The maidsthat hept her company 
Havehalfe perfwadedhertbatl am Talamon\ within this 
Halfe hourc (he came finding to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kilfe her : I told her 
Prefently, and kift her twice. 

Doff, f was well done;twentie times had bin far better, 
Forthere the cure lies maincly. 

Wooer , Then (lie told me 

he would watch with me to night, for well flic knew 
Whathoure my fit would take me. 

Let her doe fo. 

And when your fitcomes,fic her home, 
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